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PUBLISHER, 


IN the Gums wage hege fi 
BI March It was printed & Poetical 
Deſcription of Scarborough, the Au- 
thor of which Piece having re read 
a Pampblet lately Publiſb d, Intitled, 
5 A Journey From! Lowdon to Scarbo- 
rough, c. was induc d from ſome humorous Hints 
and Obſervations therein, to enlarge the Anne 


| Poem with near two hundred Lines. 


W 5 2 you think proper tO grue t 2 Placs.s in The 


Scarborough Miſcellany, it in at your Service; and 
I apprehend, it may 50 an 3 Addition fo 


"that Collection. Ya 
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solving. Scarb'rvugb. thy fair Hills 
{ to ſee, oy 
Yet fearful to intruſt the faithleſsSea, 


EE Prime of Day . 

' Thro' Biſhopſgate to Kingsland ſhape our Way: 
Kingsland ! where luckleſs Nymphs their Sins be- 
_ wall | = 'P 
In nauſeous Potions and in qualmiſh Ale: 
mrs 1 Next 


We mount our Steeds, and in the 
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2 _ The SCARBOROUGH © 
Next Neuinglon, for downey Peaches known, 
We paſs, and haſten on to Tort nham Town, 
Here beauteous Landſcapes greet our ranging Eyes, 
Hamſiead and Highgate's pleafing Proſpects riſe: 10 
Now Eſſex ! we admire thy hilly Scenes 

And wide-ſpread Foreſt, clad with ſhady Greens: 
Now (purling o'er the Road to verdant Meads) 
Enfield's cool Waſh regales our panting Steeds: 
Nor, Waltham, ſhall thy Croſs remain untold, 15 
Which the great Edward built in Days of old, 
When, Eleanour, thy Corps in Progreſs came, 
Such Fabricks roſe to conſecrate thy Fame: 
The neighb'ring Town and Abbey hence we ſee, 
Waſh d with the gentle Waves of fruitful Lea; 20 


Verſe 15. Nor, Waltham, ſhall thy Crojs] Queen E/:anour, Wife to 
Edward the firit, dyed Nov. 28. 1291, at Hardeby in Lincolnſhire; 
At the Places, where her Corps reſted, were erected to her Memory 
goodly Croſſes, namely at Linroln, Grantham, Stanford, Geddington, 
— oa Stony-Stratford,, Dunſtable, St. Albans, Waltham and 
Charing. Rapin's Hifory of England Vol. 1. Folio Edition, P. 365, 
Nate 1. 1 „„ xx Ss 5 
19, The Neigbh'ring Town and Abbey] Towards the End of the 
Saen Monarchy, one Tovze, the King's Standard Bearer, becauſe of the 

Abundance of wild Beaſts in the neighb'ring Foreſt, founded Waltham, 
the Name importing a wild or woody Habitation) and plac'd therein 
ſixty fix Inhabitants ; Tovie dying, and his Son having ſquandered his 
Patrimony, Edrvard the Confeſſor gave this Town to Harold, who af- 
terwards by a ſtrange Turn of Fortune, attaining the Crown, built this 
Abbey, in Honour of a holy Croſs, found far Weſtward, and brought 
hither it ſeems by Miracle. After the Battle of Haſtings, where 
BA 2 This 


33 


x; Dice EL AN Yeo! , | 

This Harold built, and here his Bones repoſe, 

Huy whoſe unhappy Fall the Conqu ror roſe; 

* Lea thro' the bord' _ Meadows winds her 
r 

The tuneful Angler's] Haunt and fav'rite Theme, 

Thro' Theobald's paſſing we the Bounds remark 2 5 


Of a once Royal Court and Stately Park, 


But now from its primæval Pride decay d, 
Villas of Wealthy Cits poſſeſs the Shade : 
Thro Hodſdon ſtretching, ſoon to Ware we came, 
By its capacious Bed advanc'd to Fame,  "_ 
But more for Middleton's vaſt Labour known, 77 
Whoſe Fountain graces moſt this neighb ring Town, 
Which wand' ring Serpentine with gentle Maze 1 
To fair Auguſta its ſoft Wave mn þ "WY 


-——- 
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Hurold was flain fehting 1 Willian the Con ueror; his Body was 
| buryed by his Mother in this Abbey. Camden“ Praldts Rapin. 

Lea is much frequented by Anglers, a Friend of mine (a Lover 
of this calm and contemplative Recreation) publiſtod ſome Years fince, 
ſome Piſcatory Eclogues, which I dare promiſe will prove no diſagree- 
able Amuſement to all, who delight in Poetry, or Angling. 
29. ro Theobald: Paſſing we the Round remark] Theobald"s,. A 


Place, ſays Camden, than which, as to the Fabrick, nothing can be 


more neat ; and as to the Gardens, Walks and Wilderneſſes about it, 
nothing more pleaſant: Yet Sir Robert Cecil, to whom his Father 
left it, much improv'd it. King James the firſt was ſo delighted with 
it, that he exchangd for it the Manour of Hatfic/d-Regis, he en- 
larg d the Park, and enclos d it with a Brick-Wall ten Miles in Compaſs; 
In 1651 in the Rebellion, it was plunder'd and defac'd, and is now 
of a ande 5 Habitation become a little Village. 
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Leſs worthy of the Bards immortal Strain 35 
T Than e of Italy or Spain. 72 


"And now thro pleaſing Villages we tend, 
Till we the Height of Barkwoy.Hills aſcend, 
From;whence the Cantabrigign Spires are ſeen 
In pleaſing Prↄſpect o'er the level Green: 40 
Delightful, Cam! by. thy inſpiring Stream. | 
Let me recline, and Love be all my Theme: | 
I was herehisam'rous Lyre ſweet: Cowley Rrung, 
The God of Love inſpir d his moving Song, 
Not more ſecure hisown reſiſtleſs Dart 45 
Than Cowley's Strains, to pier ea the des; Heart; 
This Seat of Science well might tempt our Yay!" 
But our firſt Scheme requires to haſte away; 
Eager to Huntingdon we ſtretch, a Town, 
For martial Scenes in antient Annals known: 50 
Here Bulwarks riſe, by elder Edward grac d, 
With Tow'rs, which the great ſecond Harry raz d, 
When dang rous Rebels here a Refuge found, 
Sul ſpread their Eruel Devaſlayans round, 


n P. 5 a 21 Os ke 
. * Eager to Huntingdon] Hipneingden, 1. e. hs Hin or Donn 4 
Thanters, Nigh the Bridge is a Mount, and Plot of a Caſtle, ſtill 
to be ſeen, built by Edward the Elder, Anno 921. Rapin's Hiftory 
Kat. 1. Fel. Edit. P. 99. „ FE Henry the I. demoliſn'd 


+ * : | Hepce 
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Hence Cromwell took his Birth, a martial Name, -; 5 
Buy ſtern Bellona rais d to laſting Fame; 
From Hills on either Side the Town appear 
The diſtant Waves, which form a actes Mere, 
Large as a Sea he ſpreads his Circuit wide, 
And plenteous Shoals within his Waters glide; 60 
Next o'er a boundleſs Heath our Journey lies, 
Till, Burle:gh-Houſe! thy ſpirey Turrets riſe ; 
Theſe Cecil rais d, a Name of much pen | 
When great Eliza wore the Britiſh Crown, 
And ſtill his great Deſcendants love to grace 69 
_ Withev'ry curious Work the bliſsful W yori bu 
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it 1176, 3 it 3 a | Refuge for Rebels, _ to ods 8 
tention between the Parties, which laid Chim to ie. Rap. F: 239- 
TRE a Journey to Scarb rough P. 9. 
5s. The diſtant Waves, which fr 4 paclur Were] 2 2 25 Mere, 
ſive or ſix Miles diſtant from Huntingdon, it is fix Miles long and three 
broad. Journey to Scarb' rough. P. 11. ö 
62. Till Burleigh- Hoxſe, &,] The Shell of Burleigh-Houſe is a 
moſt ſtately, lofty Pile ; it is built all of Free-ſlone, and the Chimnies, 
which are very numerous, are all huge Doric Pillars. The fine Chapel- 
Spire, and other Towers and Pinacles about the Houſe, give it the 
Air of a Cathedral. Queen £/;zateth, when,ſhe firft ſaw it, told the 
Lord Burleigb, that her Purſe and his Head could do any Thing. Her 
Vifits here were frequent, and a Seat in the Chapel ſtill bears her 
Name. See Pec#s Beſiderata Curieſa, which, is a fine Collection of 
many ſcarce and curious Pieces; (and chiefly relating to Matters of 
Eugliſb Hiſtory) wherein Burleigb. Houſe, Park and Gardens, with the 
Paintings, Statues and other noble Curioſities are largely deſerib'd... 
66. With er ry curious Work, &c. ] Since the Lord Burkigh's Time, 
the whole Houſe. has been. ſo adorn'd with Buſts, Statues, Paintings, 
Carving, and other * within; and with neat Iron-Work, 
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6 The S CAR BBOROUGE 


Is there a Traveller gan keep the Road, 8 


Nor turn aſide, to view the ſweet Abode? 


The Parks, the Gardens, and thick-ſhading Trees, 
All round, the Eye a fine'Elyfum ſees, 50 
With Fountains water d, and with Statues fill'd, 
Which ſcarce to the Ialian Wonders yield: 

Who can behold Andromeda's Deſpair. 
Naked her Limbs, and looſe her flowing Hair: 
Chain d to the Rock, to preſent Death expos'd, 75 


The grinning Monſter with his Fangs diſclos d, 


4 


With Perſeus aiding in a happy Hour, 
And not admire the Artiſt's wondrous Power: 
Within, the Pencil's Magic Works delight, 

The Walls and Cielings charm the raviſh'd Sigh; 


| Here Verrio s Art the Poet's Hell deſcribes, 5. : 


| Who ſtill with La bou 


7 
* 


And Pains inflicted on the guilty Tribes 
The rolling Stone, which Syſipbus defeats, be: 5. 


I $3.4 
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our vain his Taſk. repeats. | 3 


dige 


— Gans ah ie Planta oat” by the Pete 
Lord's ever - famous Grand- father; (who \ was 4 Peer of an excellent 
Taſte, and went twice to Rome, and in bis Travels bought up an in- 


eſtimable Treaſure of Medals, Books, Pictures, Gems, and other Ra- 


rities of all Sorts) that Barkizh may now be jultly accounted one, of the 
fineſt Houſe in England. © Peck: Defpderata Curioſa. 
73. hs tan behold Andromeda s Deſpair]. See this Statue Acker 
in Dir derata Curioſa, Lib. 6. P. 45. 
81. Here Verrio' ; Art the FI Hell de Eeribes] Upon the Cicling | 


5 Txion 


| 69 1 
ier 7 


Tien hurrying round the circling Wheel, 85 
The Vulture feaſting on th'eternal Meal. | 
And all the Stories, antient Bards deviſe, 

Seem living Truths to our admiring Eyes: 

There, Tales of merrier Import raiſe a Smile, 
Venus with Mars entrap'd by Vulcan's Wile, 90 
The limping Cuckold ſquints with jealous Leer, 
And the grim ſooty Cyclops peeping meer 
Here Jove deſcends in Guineas thro* the Tower, 
And Dana? lifts her Smock, to catch the Shower. 
The Scenes are endleſs, which the Painter's Arr, 
Or Sculptor's Skill beſtows on ev'ry Part. 96 
If Nature's curious Works delight thee more, 
Foſſils and Shells are ſpread, a num rous Store: 


of the great Stair-Caſe is 8 Poetical Heli of the Ancients, 9 
with all the Fables of Ovid and the other Poets, by Verriss Pencil. 
Ive: P: 43. 
go. Venus with Mars intrag'd by Vulcan? s Wilt] In one of the 
Rooms is Yenus caught in her Huſband's Iron-Net, with her gallant 
Mars in a, with her, and Vulcan and the Ga. peeping at them. 
Ibid. P. : 
93- Ee Jove FE 394 Kc In ove Room | is a little Picture of Da- 
nar merrily enough expreſs'd ; Jupiter deſcends in a Shower of Guineas, 
and Danub holds up her Smock to catch them. 
98. Fals and Sbells are ſpread, &c.) My Lady Exeter hath two 
rich Cloſets, filled with large Pieces of Coral, Amber, beautiful and un- 
common Spars, Stones, Shells, Metals, Pearls and Diamonds, Se. 
Ibid. P. 


Whate ler 
8 


8 The SCARBOROUG H 

Whate er on Nature's Face can lure the Eye, 

Or rip' ning in the Depth of Oceans lye; 100 

So many Wonders to one Spot conſign d, 

Thb Attention gain'd of mighty Naſſau's Mind: 

All Day the vaſt Variety he view'd, 

And th! next Morn the pleaſing Taſk renew d, 

Such Scenes, ſuch Sights; thy Confines, Burleigh, 
__ .:.... 8 1056 

But——we muſt now the Princely Palace leave, 

| Breathing this Wiſh, that Cecil's noble Race, 

Thro' num'rous Ages may adorn the Place. 


To Stamford come, we gaze with Pleaſure round, 
A little London ſeems in Stamford found, 110 
The Buildings elegant, the People gay, 
Who here politely wear the Hours away: 
The antique Foſſe- way now might grace my Lays 
By Roman Soldiers rais'd in antient Days. 1 
Happy were modern Armies thus employd, 115 
And fewer Nymphs by martial Wiles decoy d. 


102. Ty Attention gain d of mighty Naſſau' Mind,] The Fame of 
this Seat drew King William the IIId. to ſee it, Anno 1695. When 
he had view'd ev'ry Thing, that was to be ſeen there, he departed | 
greatly ſatisfy'd, and Jodg'd that Night at Stanford, next Day he rode 
thither again, and reviewed all once more, not leſs delighted than at 
&rſt. bid. P. 47. 48. 5 

＋ [Journey to Scarb' tough P. 15. 


Now 
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Now, Grantham, we thy lofty 8 pire ſurvey, 

And thro' Tyrconnels Park we take our Way, 
Where pleaſing Viſtos the fair Seat diſcloſe, © 
And lofty Trees appear in beauteous Rows: 120 
Oer Lincoln Heath our Journey we purſue, 
Where only the Horizon bounds our View; 

For twenty Miles acroſs th'extended Plain 

We ſee her Tow'rs, e er we the City gain, 
Which ſeated on a riſing Hill appears, 125 
Far more magnificent in antient Vears.) | 
Another Stage, the Humber's Stream we gain, 
Where Hull receives the Tribute of the Main: 
2 Town of n nn when F oregh 
Rm 1! 0 
5 Dr civil Broils Mars ſpread their dire Ai 30 130 
But now more ſtudious of the Sweets of Peace, | 
Her Walls decay, her trading Arts increaſe: 


Next Beverley, a beauteous Town we gain, 


Nor ſhall her ſacred Piles unſung remain; 
Two venerable Gothic Churches riſe, 195 
Which claim th Attention of judicious Eyes, 
Within the curious Monuments proclaim 

The Piercy's, N. harton's, Hotham's honoured Name ; 
+ C But 
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10 The SCARBOROUGH 
Butthence with pleaſing Speed we ſtretch along, 
Till the fair _ args that * my 
ee 7 340 
Her ſtrong e ſeated. in 0 Main, 29d 
Whoſe Billows daſh th'oppoling Rocks in vain: 
Thy Scenes; O un _— Wan che — 
Muſe ch 
To bun bse a "i healing "=== | 
To climb at early Dawn thy-craggy Steep, 145 
And view bright Sal emerging from the Deep, 
When o'er the boundleis Waſte his radiant Beams 
The 8ummits gild, and tremble o'er the Streams. 
Here Nymphs, who nel er beheld his Riſe before, 
iurt equal Luſtre from th oppoſing Shore, 150 
To Neptune s Boſom their ſoft Charms reſign, 
(What Beauties thro' the ambient Billows A 
Not all his Nereids can ſuch Forms diſcloſe, 
Nor Beauty's Queen, who from the Ocean =" 155 
When Cælia plunges in the cryſtal Wave, 155 
Bear me ye Winds, to ſome ſequeſtred Cave, 
From my Cloſe Covert to ſurvey her Charms, 
(Immerg'diin cooling Floods her Beauty Oy 
Ye Nereids, ſafe reſtore the lovely Maid. 
: Ye + dtd convey her * ſecret . PAY 
2k Where 


| Mis cr I IL AN xv. TT 
Where on her ſnowy Boſom I may ſwear 
Eternal Love to the coy, cruel Fair. 


4 


How ſweet. the Proſpect of the various Scene! 
Here tow'ring Hills ! there Vallies intervene ! 164 
Here craggy Cliffs, whoſe Summits pierce the Skies! 
From whoſe rough Sides a thouſand Verdures riſe, 
Amid ſuch Wilds as fab'ling Bards report, 
The fairey - Elves at Depth of midnight ſ * 

In ſuch ſequeſtred Haunts the Muſes deign 
The Bard to viſit, and inſpire his Strain, 170 
Ojoin, celeſtial Maids, my ſtudious Hour 
In the ſtill Grotto, or the Twilight BowW'r; 
My Temples hallow with Pierian Dews, 
' Sublimer Thoughts and nobler Themes infuſe 


To gaze around from the ſtupendous Height, 
What various Views the raviſh'd Eye invite! 176 
The wide Expanſe of Neptune's watry Reign, 

The Veſſels floating o er the liquid Plain, 

Thoſe making to the Port at firſt appear 
Small as the Shoots, that ſhew the {| pringing Year, 

But ſwelling by Degrees inlarge their Size, 181 


Till all cheir blooming Glories charm our Eyes, 
C2. | Thoſe 


& 
1 


12 The SCARBOROUGH 
Thoſe outward · bound in all their gaudy Pride, 
And youthful Vigour o'er the Billows ride, 

But wafted on by Winds their Forms decay, 185 
And leſs ning to a Point they ſhrink away, 

Thus airy Clouds, (which flying near we view 
With ample Curtains veil the Ethereal blue) 

Fade by Degrees, till they no more are ſeen, Pf 
* « And all the fair Horizon is ſerene: 190 
Such Views delight, but let my Feet refrain 

The Verge, whoſe ſteep Deſcent o erlooks the Main, 
Left dizzy down I fall, my luckleſs Limbs 
Daſh'd on the Cliffs, and ſcatter'd o'er the Streams: 
But oer the Landſeapes which around are ſpread, 
With Licence let me gaze, nor Danger dread: 196 
Thy Teleſcope, O Galilæo] uſe, 

Which brings to nearer Sight the diſtant Views, 
And the blue Hills, (which the unaided Eye 

Can ſcarce diſtinguiſh from Ethereal Sky) 200 
Paints with tall Trees, with large Incloſures bound, 
With Seats adorn'd, and ſpirey Temples crown'd. 


Here cou'd I chooſe in the ſtill ſolemn Night, 
When Cynthia ſpreads abroad her ſilver Light, 


* This Line is borrowed from Mr. Rowe's Tamerlane. 


The 
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The beauteous Planet with my Tube to trace, 205% 


And note the Spots which mark her various Face: 


Or pointing to the brillant Cyprian Star, 
(Attentant Phœæbus on thy radient Car) 

See her full Diſk refulgent Beams adorn, 

And now like Phzbe ſhine with waining Horn : 
Or if, above th'Horizon mounted high, 211 
The Orb of Jupiter illumes the Sky, | 
His circling Moons to track with pleas'd Survey, 
Till fainting in Eclipſe their Beams decay, 

| Then watch the Moment of [OY Ray, 


A thouſand Beauties, 5 carh rough, haunt thy 
: Groves, 216 
As many ſighing Swains proteſt their Loves, 
The vocal Rocks repeat the am'rous Tale, 
And mutual Vows are breath'd in ey'ry Dale. 


No Spleen, no Vapours ſully theſe Retrears, 220 
Thoſe are the Gueſts of Courts and ſumptuous 


Seeats, 

No gloomy Cares theſe rural Bounds infeſt, 

Unleſs ſoft Love aſſail th'unwary Breaſt : 

And if ſoft Love th'unwary Breaſt aſſail, 

The Nymph may melt to hear the ſoothing Tale, 
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Perhaps may pity in the Rural Cell 226 
-Pity, and all the gentler Paſſions dwell. 


The Throng, my Mouſe, from Morn to Ev' "ning 
view, 
Thro ev ry Scene the ſhining Train purſue: 13 
Firſt at the Well they take the brackiſh Glaſs, 230 
And oft repeat, (for quick the Waters paſs,) 


This purifies the Blood from vicious Taints, 
And the wan Cheek with blogging, Beauty 
Reſtores loſt Appetite, and cures the Ills 
Of midnight Riots and luxurious Meals. 235 
When languid Nature's genial Pow'rs decay, 
Theſe Springs new Vigour to the Nerves convey, 
This Truth St. Quintin knew, ſev'n Years ally'd 
By Hymnen s Ties to a young beauteous Bride, 
Their anxious Breaſts no Hope of Iſſue cheers, 240 
The Huſband droops, the Wife diſſolves in Tears, 

225. This Truth St. Quintin knew, &c.] Mr. Thamas St. Quintin 
of Flamboreugh, Yorkſhire, and his Wife, were ſeven Years and a half 
married, during which time ſhe had never conceived ; upon Re- 

port of the Efficacy and Virtue of the Water, he brought her to Scar- 

" @#rough, where ſhe drank fourteen Days; within a Month after ſhe 
conceiv'd, which proy'd a Sun: Then having an Interruption for four 
Years, he brought her to the Waters again; after a F ortnight or three 
Weeks, that ſhe had left the Waters, ſhe conceiv'd again: This proy'd 


3. Daughter. Dr. Witty's Diſeription of Scarb'rough-Spaw, pa. 70 . 
. 


M'r's:cELL'ANY,- IG 
At Length advis d to Scarb rough Spring they flew, 
Ande'er ten Moons their waining Orbs renew, 
The Pleafing Birth of an auſpicious Boy, 

Difpels their Fears, and ſeals their mutual Joy. 
But now again for four ſucceſſive Years, 246 
The Matron's Womb no ſecond Burthen bears, 
Again they droop, again the Spring repeat, 

And with a Female Birth their Joys compleat. 
Ye barren Fair from ew ry Climate come, 2 50 
Drink but theſe Waters and go Mothers Home. 


Now ; chill'd by cooling Draughts, che Stomach, 


„„ | 
The Aids of Tea; and Coffee's warmer Wies: : 


Fl © 


The Boards are ſet with China Diſhes crown 5 8 5 . | 


They ſip, and fragrant Steams are wafted round. 


Now Rumour enters, anxious {till to join 2 86 


Aſſe mblies, where the Beaus and Ladies ſhine, 
Her hundred Ears are ever open found, 
To catch the Echo ofeach whiſp'ring Sound; 

Her hundred Tongues all move, yet ſcarce avail 
To propagate the never ceaſing Tale: : 261 
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» Virg. Anu Ln . Ver. 174, &c. 
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16 The S CARBOROU GH 
Now Reputations dye, and Slips are told 
Of abſent Friends, (with Friends we ſtill are bold) 
Some Prude demure, who hideous Man diſdains, 
Has lately felt perhaps Lucina's Pains; 265 
Or a fond Wife, to raiſe her Spouſe an Heir, 
Tries Scarb rough Waters and prolifick Air, 
1 pregnant Se without the Huſband's 
Rs 124 1 E 


The Muſe ſhould. now the Toiler's 8 Work r re- 
 hearſe, 
And Silks and Diamonds glitter in the Verſe, 270 
Leſs gay the Goddeſſes old Homer ſings, 
Or che bright Maids beſtow'd on conqu'ringKings: 
Nature and Art to arm the Fair combine, 
Will Man alas l th unequal Combat join? | 
Shall che Toupee, or powder d Coat prevail? 275 
Or huge Herculean Clubs the Foe aſſail _ 
Ah no! the Force of ſoft Perſuaſion try, aue 
Wich Sighs and Vows the adverſe Legions ply, - 
If theſe are vain, tis Vict ry then to fly. 
The various Diſhes ſhall the Muſe record, 280 
When Dinner ſmoaks upon the plenteous Board: 
How Earth and Seas and Air their Treaſures yield 


The artful Piles of Luxury to build. 
Mule, 


. 17 
Muſe wave the Taſk, few Bards ſo far prevail, 
Such Sights to view, or take the long Detail. 285 


MISCELLANY. 


While the Meridian Beams too fiercely beat 
Each ſeeks the Shelter of ſome calm Retreat: 
Some on the Turf their careleſs Limbs diſplay, 

And waſte in pleaſing Dreams the fervid Day; 
Each in his Choice his fav'cite Paſſion ſhews, 290 
The Swain his Miſtreſs, andthe Bard his Muſe. 
Let me retire with the ſweet Mantuan Swain, 
Or Horace, Maſter of the Lyr:c Strain, 
But if my Cælia's Preſence bleſs the Shade, 
Soft Ovid's Lines ſhall ſooth the iſt ning Maid. 295 
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Now Day declines, and cooling Breezes ſpring, 
The ſweet Muſician wakes th'harmonious String, 
While Hand in Hand the Social Pairs advance, : 
And artful Meaſures form the various Dance: l 
Thoſe more refin d to courtly Manners bred, 300 

Wich graceful Eaſe the meaſur d Mazes tread. 
Ihe rural Nymphs bound to the ſprightly Strains, 
Like the fleet Hart, that Skips acroſs the Plains: 

Weary d at Length the Supper Meal appears, 
And ſharpen d Appetite the Feaſt endears: 30g 
Early the Pow'rs of Sleep their Eyelids cloſe, 
And whiſp ring Winde prolong the ſoft Repoſe: 
How 
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18 The S CAR BORO UG 
How ſweet the Sleep, how pleaſing are the Dreams, 
When temp' rate Exerciſe prepares the Limbs! 
Thi diſſipates the Glooms, ieh (prung from 
1 Spleen,) © 10 
With Phantoms people the noQitnal Scene, 
Andev'ry melancholy Care diſpells, 
an in the penſive Mind corroding dwells 


. 


Such are the pleaſing Scenes which Scarb'rougl 


vields, A 12 
5085 Rocks, ſmooth Sands, green Shades; and 
fertile Fields; 315 


The rolling Ocean with its boundleſs View; 

Her ſalutary Springs, which Health renew; _ 
And the gay n that grace theſe calm Re- 
en 

Fann'd with cool Airs amid ſolſticial Heats: 

9 Old Baie thus, inClaſſic Song: renown * 320 
Grac'd the fair Margin of the Ocean's 8 Bound, 
Miaſt Rocks and Groves and Springs her Turrers 


2 


rear d, ; 


1747 


And half Rome' 8 Nobles in ber Shades appear. d. 


x A Cuy in het „licher the 1 Citze 8 1. ſorted on Kant 
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To the Ever: arab SEL I N D A, 
confin'd to her Chamber, by a lent 
HRA D Ac n aad, Corp. 


= E Powers, unſeen, "har People ambi- 


| 7 ent Air! 
7 — Guides of the Great! 'And Guardians 
eee 


smile, i in ſoft Radiance, round Selinds' s Bed: 
Breathe your Ætherial Balms, to eaſe her Heat” 
From her preſs' d Pillow, chace approaching Pain; 
And watch new Sun. ſhine, in her Eyes again. 
See! — d8ince her Abſence, what a Froſt is 
ſpread! PSUs 
The chearful Glow of Day i is chill 0 and dead. 
The Trees ſtand motionleſs, all whiten'd oer: 
And their poor ſhiv'ring Songſters charm no more! 
The ſullen Elements, through each cold Part, 
Gloom, like a fond, deſpairing Lover's Heart. 
FA & | 


„ _ 


20 The SCARBOROUGH 


I, too, lim Health has ſeldom fail'd to ble%, 

Loſe my own Happineſs, in her Diſtreſs ! 

Faithful, to hers, my 1. Blood, moves 

_ flow: 

And waits her quick'ning Voice, for Leave to . 

One conſcious Damp does gen'ral Joy controul ; 

As tho' each Publick Place had loſt its Soul! 

The Sands unpleaſant ; for, my Eyes, un- bleſs d, 

Ake, at each Pebble, her dear Feet have preſs d. 

Muſick is mournful For, each dying Air 

But whiſpers — my Selinda ſhines not there 

Even the loud Hunter s Horn alarms in vain : 

Her Sighs ſtill Pierce me, through its loudeſt 
7. Benin... 

Wou'dI, from Senſe of what ſhe ſuffers, fly, 

85 There! is but one Way left, and that's to die! 


Trace, then, ſome Angel! 5 mæandring Veins: 
From thoſe blue 'Heav'ns, expel the floating Pains, 
Tell her, 'tis Winter in our Hearts—and, ſay, 
The World wears Darkneſs, till ſne brings back 
Day. 1 e 


. 
„ ; 
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The MUSE's Expoſtulation with a 
Lady, who denied herſelf the Free- 
doms of FRIENDSHIP: From too de- 
licate an Apprehenſuon of the WoRLD's 

mi Halen Cenſure. 


Born, to pity Woes: Vet, re to give 

Shut from whoſe Preſence, twere a Pain 

2 to live! | 

Who make all Converſe tedious, but your own: 

And, that with-held, leave the Forſaken none! 

Urg'd by what Motives, wou'd you wiſh to ſhun 

The Sight and Voice, of Him, whoſe Soul you 
won 

On what falſe Fear does this cold F light depends: 


What fancied Foe does Prudence I 


When Bodies os. are to Bodies, dear, 
The Danger, there, conſiſts in being near: 

And, when the Fair the ſoft Contagion ſpy, 

Diſcretion calls em —— and, tis wiſe to fly. 


But 


The SCARBOROUGH 
But, where aſſociate Spirits catch the Flame, 
Flight is a cruel, and a fruitleſs, Aim. 

Souls have no Sexes, and, if Minds agree, 
_— is dy ing, to fer Fancy free. 


a 


- . not en Virtue wrong g che Breaſt, 
That opens kindly, to ſo ſweet a Gueſt! 
Not Saints in Heaven, a purer Warmth expreſs, 
Than Reaſon feels, when touch'd by Tenderneſs. 
| Relenting Wiſdom dignifies Deſite; 
And*riis'd Ideas fan the bright ning Fire: 
Till the pure Flame, aſcending to the Sky, 
Spreads: its low Smoak, to als $ darken” d- _ | 


Whence grew en fo widh d an Art, 
If che Mind's Elegance betrays the Heart > [" 
Were it a Crime in flaſhing Souls, to rife, 
Andiftrike cach other, through the meeting Eyes; 
Thoſe: op' ning Windotvs had noe let in Light, 
Nor ſtream'd Ideas out, to voice the 2 480 


Why are you form d, 00 powerful in your Charms, „ 
IF Beauty ought ro Ay. the Wikk it warms? v2 
Or, why did Heay' n inſpire chat tune ful Tongue 


Wich Notes, more ſweet than ever Seraph ſung, 
713 Ch 
3. 


| Matern AW vi 23 
If, juſtly, all that Harmony you hide; 

Vour Muſick uſeleſs, and its Power untry'd? 

Have Wit, and Eloquence, in vain, conſpir'd, 
And giv'n you Brightneſs, but, to ſhine, Retir'd? 
Muſt you be Lovelieſt, yet, be never ſhown ? 
Than all, be Wiſer, yer, be heard, by none? 
Oh! tis too delicate! tis, falſely, nice; 


To bar the Heart, againſt the Mind's Advice. 


But you will y that Honour's Call you hear, | 
That Fame is tender, Reputation dear: - 
That from the World's malignant Blaſt you fly; © 
Fear the Fool's Tongue, andthe Diſcerner's Eye: 
The Spleen of diſappointed Wiſhes dread : 
Or Envy's Whiſper, by Detraction ſpread. 
Alas! What Bounds can limit your Retreat? 
Where will ſought Safety reſt your flying Feet? 2 
Is there a Corner in the Globe, fo new. LOL 
That Malice will not find, as ſure, as you? 

The very Flight, that ſhuns, attracts, the Throng! 
And, every Cenſure fear d, you force along: 
« Phere apa uo doubt, for her N a 


* / 


| | ſay; n | K 
« A.fearlels hdd dar'd'to 191 1. bad. 
4 vat ws. Scandal 
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Scandal has, either Way, an Edge to ſtrike: 
And wounds true Virtue every where alike. 
Superior Excellence is doom'd to bear 

The Stings of ſland'rous Hate, and raſh Deſpair : 
Tis the due Tax, your rated Merit pays; 
And everyJudging Ear will * it ce 


Think, — and be kind, convert this fruitleſs 
Pain, 
To a fix d Firmneſs, and a calm Diſdain. 
Since cautious Abſence can no more be free 
From falſe Reproach, than preſent Smiles will be, 
Diffuſe choſe Gifts, which Heav'n ä houd 
bleſs: 

Nor let their Greatneſs make thei Piry leſs. 
Indulging Freedom, every Fear diſarm : 
And, with a conſcious Scorn of Slander, charm. 
Bold, in your guarded Strength, your Heart unbind; 
* to be ſafe, ſuppoſe yourſelf Al Mind. 


Yer, needleſs chat, ſince ſuch Reſpea you draw, 
That, even your Tenderneſs isarm'd with Awe! 
Permitted Love wou'd, ſilently, admire: 
And a ſoft Rey'rence tremble, through Deſire. 
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The warmeſt Wiſhes, when inſpir'd by you, 
Strike, but as Heav'nly Inſpirations do. 

The op'ning Heart makes Room for Joys refin'd; 
And every groſs Idea ſhrinks behind. 


| You need not, then, the gentle Sound reject, 
Shou'd Love's fear d Name be giv'n to ſoft 10 
1 
When, ill-diſtinguiſh'd Meanings are the ſame, 
How poor the Diff rence, which they draw from 
Name! f 
There are, in 1 Love, th' Extremes of touch'd De- 
ſire: 
The nobleſt Brightneſs, —— or the coarſeſt Fire! 
In vulgar Boſoms, vulgar Wiſhes move; 
Nature guides Choice: And, as Men think, N 
love. 
But, when a Power like yours a the Wound, 
Like the clear Canſe, the bright Effect is found. 
In the looſe Paſſion, Men profane the Name; 
Miſtake the Purpoſe : And pollute the Flame. 
In nobler Boſoms, Friendſhip's Form it takes: 
And Sex alone the lovely Diff rence makes. 


E 2» Love's 
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Love's gen'rous Warmth does Reaſon's Power 
diſplay: 
And fills * as Light embodies Day! 


Love is, to Life, what Colour is, to Form; 
Plain Drawings, oft, are juſt : But never warm: 
Love, in a Blaze of Tints, his Light'ning throws; 
T * the Form 8 80 and the Fi e * 


o, 4 a Sigh 7 the LADIES date 
in we 8k A. 


| I. 12 | 
— | PT have I blam'd the Claſſic Song, 
FE Whoſe reverend Cheat the Muſe ex- 
. plodes, 
Tze blue-eyd Nereids fancy d Throng, 
And all i its Race of fab! ed Gods. 
II. 
beben amid the . Main | 
A Troop of lovely Nymphs I view, 
I grow enamour'd with the Strain, 
And think the pleaſing Fiction true. 


M1$SCELLANY. 
1 © 
Not Galatea more cou'd pleaſe, 
' Whoſe Charms the Cyclops did * tranſport: ; 
Nor the fam'd Venus of the Seas: | 
Nor Thetis with her num'rous Court. 
e 1 
| Here no indecent Sight allures 
The bold Acceſs of lewder Eyes, 
A ſpreading Veſt the Nymph ſecures, 
And every prying Glance defies. 
7 RS > 
80 pure che Fair, 10 bright their Mien, 
That mid the lovely Band Divine 
With Pride Lucretia might be ſeen, 
And Veſtal Maids unbluſhing join. 
, 
Raſh 9 let thy Eyes beware, 
Nor, O, too curiouſly preſume, 
Fly from the Nymphs, Diand' Care, 
Or dread A#zor''s fatal Doom. 


\* Ozid's Metam. Lib. XIII. 
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DEDYDEDOSTSODEDDBEDIIDIEEDQID9SEDY 


To Miſs R— on the Point of Maniacs. 


— H! how I tremble for thy Virgin-Heart, 
K. Lea Nature in thy Nuptials bear no Part; 
. | A Match the Project of another's Mind, 
Nor by thy Lover, nor thy ſelf deſign d. 

Unknown and Strangers to each other's Name, 
Int'reſt anticipates th'uncertain Flame; 


Say, had you met without the leaſt Deſign, 
Then, wou'd your Hearts with one Accord incline? 
Had the warm Paſſion kindled in his Breaſt, 
Demanding you alone to make him bleſs'd ? 

Then, had you ſingl'd him from all you knew, 
By Nature's Dictate ever juſt and true? 
And he by like Attraction pitch'd on you? 


Better if artleſs Love unſought ariſe, 
And the ſofc Fire invade with ſweet Surprize ; 
Where Souls ſpontaneous to each other join, 


Allur'd and drawn by Accident Divine. 
= | Where 


If to their Wiſhes Fate permit Succeſs, 
That Pair ſhall ev'ry human Joy poſſeſs; 
Shall in themſelves an ample Treaſure find, 


To crown their Days with Bliſs, and fill the Mind. 


Marriage is Union for remaining Life, 
You fix for ever when commenc'd a Wife; 
You mingle Joys and Griefs with One alone; 


You blend your Souls and riſque your Fates in One. 


Fortune, to which the Choice is oft' confin'd, 
Is but a Part, nor is it of the Mind. 


I lov'd thee well, with Tenderneſs extreme, 
My Love was Nature's Offspring, not a Scheme. 
My Muſe ſhou d ever ſooth thy gentle Air, 

And place Thee with theWorld's diſtinguiſh'd Fai air: 
To lateſt Times convey thy ſhining Name, 
And give thy Merit its Reward of Fame. 

Once didſt thou favour her ambitious Strains, 
And ſweetly ſmiling recompence her Pains. 

Thy Smiles peculiar fed my fond Deſire, 

And bid me to the glorious Hope aſpire. 


Solong thy beauteous Perſon I ſurvey'd, 
8e much thy Mind my pleaſing Study made: 
| I 
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So oft I've gaz d with Love's attentive Eye, 
And rais'd my Paſſion and Eſteem ſo high, 
So deep explor d the Virtues of thy Breaſt, 
In private Hours of Converſation bleſs'd: 
A thouſand nameleſs Graces have] ſeen, 
From latent Sources rifing o'er thy Mien, 
Which ſcarce ſhall glimmer to another's Sight, 
Or in his diff rent Thought inſpire Delight. 
Judgment and Taſte, and Nature's ſtrong Controul, 
To all thy Charms ſubdu d my Captive Soul. 
Another loves Thee by a Friend's Advice, 
Nor on thy Worth can fix ſo juſt a Price; 
But takes You, in the common Forms of Life, 
His Houſhold Guardian, and commodious Wife. 


Miert... 


4 


EL 


On the Elegant Entertainment and mind 
Con pany at the Ordimaaries.. 


HEN each Morn at the Wells we've 
our Draughts done repeating, 
And our Heads are more ſet on fine 
| Sports and fine Eating, 

While poor Bards with itinerant Hamlets and 
Cato's | 

Take an Ale-Houſe Collation on Beef and Potatoes, 

With the Fumes of thick Ale their fagg'd W 


inſpiring, 
And the dull Verſe they read are 1 molt 
| admiring : 3 
Or wich Footmen and Tarrs quaff 1 Clouds of 
FEY ? Mundungus, 42 a 
(Wou' d the Sot was well "ory brought the Weed 
firſt among us!) 


Let me put in my Lot at the Globe, or New Inn, 
Where the bishin alſemblies of Ladies are ſeen: 


1 | Here 
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Here on ten modiſh Diſhes, or more to a filling, 

J can dine with my Lord, or his Grace for my 

Shilling; 

Where Ladies and Beaus mingl'd all in a Row, 

At the ſame pretty Sport make a Raree fine Show. 

Without rude Diſtinction, all huddle together, 

Young, old, handſome, ugly, d there's no ng 
Whether. 

Then ſoon as from Table the Dinner 1 

The Bottle goes round, and we toaſt in full Glaſſes. 

According to Cuſtom whoſe Word is a Law, 

The firſt Glaſs you take, you dilute it with Spaw : 

Then we club for the Wine, and to finiſh the Jeſt, 

Each fair Nymph pays her Quota as free as the reſt. 

We ſoon grow acquainted, familiar and hearty, 

And loſe in good Humours the ill ones of Party. 

No intricate whiſper, no Prude Affectation: 

We drink, and we prattle in free Converſation, 

Smile round on each other, look pleaſant and gay, 

Till we chuſe new Diverſions, — a Walk or che Play. 
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8. RIDDLE by 2 — 


0 you, the Ladies fair, Ideign to write, 
= I For knowing me, you'll bring my 
Name to Light, 
When I 1 form and Character diſ- 
cloſe, 

Which ſecret are, tho not beneath the Roſes : 

But this, I'll ſay, that near your Hearts Ilurk, 
When at Quadrille you play, or fit at Work: 
Fiſhes and Birds and Beaſts and Plants agree 


In one united Maſs to model m: ; 
Nay what's more ſtrange! proud Man will face 
the Storm 


To fetch Materials to enlarge my Form; 

And all the Pomp of Show and Luxury, 
7 When cer begun, {till terminate in me. 

Soon as the wakeful Watchman takes his Round, 
In mighty Pomp my nuptial Rites are crown d: 
Tho' you'll ſay Marriage needleſs is to me, 
When Virgins, Widows, Wives and all agree 
J 


To take me to their Beds each Winter's N ight, 


And ſeldom part with me till Morning Light. 


The Butchers hold me while they ſlay their Beaſts, 
And Prelates take me to their Holy Feaſts. 
In Publick and in Private I attend: 


Nay many Hours with the King I ſpend, 


And yet am no Man's Foe, nor no Man's Friend. \ 


— 


4 FE; as 1 LESLIE. 


Pulteney and Walpole J alike regard, 

Juſt as my Temper is or ſoft or hard. 

I cancel Faults in Proſe or Poetry, 

And Laureat Cibber always writes for me. 
But, Ladies, now TIl cloſe the wondrous Tale, 
Andleave for you the Secret to reveal; 

Then ſmell me out, tho' Fm a Knight of Fame, 
oe N won't let me tell 1 Name. 


FCC 


On the polite Fe the Ball and ather 
Recreations, at the Long, Room. By 
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ring Crown, | 


A 
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Aſpacious Building, fair, in modern Pride 
Lifts its high Roof and ſpreads a Compaſs wide, 
From whence at Times our pleaſant Steps we bend, 
And to the Wells with gradual Peace deſcend. 
From the tall Windows here the Seated Train 
Survey for num rous Leagues th extending Main; ; 
In eaſy Converſe breathe the fanning Gale, 
And far review the paſſing Veſſels fail. 
When Day no more her cheering Light ſupplies, ' 
And the ſweet Proſpects leave our wearied Eyes, 
We turn and view the full illumin'd Room, 
Where Rows of pendant Lights diſperſe the Gloom. 
A Scene of new Delight the Fancy cheers, 
And all the Splendour of a Court appears: ' 
_ Onev'ry Side engaging Objects preſs, - GE 
The Charms of Beauty and the Pride of Dreſs. . 
Now, warbling 98 che e of Muſick as, 
And fprightly Pairs compoſe a lengthen'd Row.,. 
Brisk to the Strains their eaſy Steps advance, 
And form the Figures of the artful Dance. | 


In mazy Turnings now they far digjoin ; 


Now Hand with Hand, in nearer League, combine; 
vel . | By 


— 
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By Turns move downward, and by Turns aſcend, 


Till to their Place return d che Meafures End. 


Some! in expenſiye Play the Side-Rooms fill, 
And Parties form at Ombre or Quadrille, 
The Pharo viſit, or the Billiards ply, 


Or run the Venture of the uncertain Die: : 


Thus each as Chance or Chaide directs his Way, 
His wow amuzes s and diverts the Day. 


aaa S A 


H YMN 70 HESPERUS . 
D. Hz xs ius. By Mr. Prick. 


EEE, Heſperus, the ſilent Orbs obey 

8 5 Thee, Venus, ever young and ever gay, 

Crowns with her Love, and raviſh'd 

, ſees from far 

The Golden Glories of thy flaming Star, 

'Tis only thou of all the ſhining Train, ret 1 

That ſpread their Luftre oer the waving _ 

Who riſing from the Chambers of the Morn, ' 

Doſt with thy own OE Beams the Duwnin 
; math adorn. ' < 


By 


M2803 TA. , 5 
By Thee inſpir d, again the blooming Boy 
Courts the kind Nymph to let him taſte the Joy: 
The vanquiſh'd Nymph extends her op ning Arms, 
And his is all her Soul, and all her Charms. 
Thou ſee'ſt the Liberties they take and give; 
How bleſt were I, cou'd I but like em live ! 
To thee the Maid reveals her inmoſt Heart; 
When firſt ſhe feels the God's reſiſtleſs Dart, 
When firſt her Tears run trickling o'er her Face, 
And tempt the Youth to melt in her Embrace. 
When Night approaches, and the genial Hour, 
Thou then art Witneſs to the fond Amour; 
And under thy Protection Cupid's Care 
Seals the ſoft League, and joins th enamour d Pair. 
He too is Happy; and to him tis giv'n, - 
To guard the faireſt, brighteſt Queen in Hear n, 
Her tender Kiſſes, and her wanton Wiles, + 
Her am'rous Language, and perſuaſive Smiles, 
Her beauteous Bluſhes, and her frequent Sighs 
Delight thy liſt ning Ears, and fix thy roving Eyes. 
Thy unexhauſted Splendors blaze above, 
And gild the glict'ring Courts of thund'ring ove, 
Thy glaring Rays with equal Speed purſue, | 
And keep the flying Deities in View, | 
ET When, 
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When, hot with Luſt, they wing their "OP to 
e, 

And preſs the lovely Dames of mortal Birth. 

Pleas'd at thy Sight, the Virgin finds Relief 

From ev'ry Woe; and bids adieu to Grief, 

Till on the Couch ſhe leans her ſleepleſs Head, 

And thinks of nothing but the Bridal Bed. 

What, tho" her Shrieks proclaim her mighty Fear, 

When to her Side the welcome Swain draws: near? 

Tis all Diſſimulation, all Deceit, a 

Soon is ſhe ſeen to pant beneath his Weight, 

Soon from her Waſte-ſhe plueks the circling Zone, 

And facred is the Gift to thee alone. B. 

O! may ſt thou conſtant to my Wiſhes riſ/ 

And burn with brighter Flames thro' half the Skies, 

While ſwift I ſeek the Damſel 1 adore : 

Be the dear Creature mine; I ask no more. 


eee e 


Te Mr. POPE By M. Pick. 


r' have 1 wiſh'd, whene'er with kind- 

i O ling Thought FT” 

l Iview'd the wondrous Thad, Homer wrote, 
N | Thar 
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That ſome great Genius, whoſe diſtinguiſh'd Name 
Shall ſhare with Addiſon's an equal Fame, 
Wou'd ſing the Wrath of Peleus' haughty Son, 
And finiſh that which Dryden had begun. 
But when I ſee what num' rous Beauties ſhine 
In ev'ry choſen Word, in ev'ry nervous Line; 
How the bold Bard, impetuous wings his Way 
From this low World to diſtant Realms of Day ; 
I gaze in Silence on th'exalted Strain, 
And conſcious think that I ſhall wiſh in vain. 
For who in bounded Verſe and meaſur'd Rhimes 
Can tell the glorious Deeds of ancient Times? 
Can paint the Gods deſcending from above ? 
Or pierce, like him, the dark Decrees of Jove? 


And yet how clearly have thy Lines diſplay'd 
Pelides mourning for the raviſh'd Maid? 
How is his Grief augmented by the Blow, 
That ſends Patroclus to the Shades below ? 
When with her Heav'nly Armour Thet:s ſtands, 
And drops the radiant Burden from her Hands, 
Aſtoniſh'd, back we ſhrink, with dread Surprize, 
And fromthe broad Effulgence turn our Eyes! 


Strait 
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Strait the mad Youth his Fate- full Javelin weilds, 
And flaughter'd Heroes groan thro all the Fields: 
Strait the pale Trojans skulk behind the Walls, 


And Priam grievès, and hapleſs Hector falls. 


Long had th' immortal Work of Homer lain 
Diſgrac d and injur'd by a ſervile Train 
Of groveling Pedants, whoſe unhallow'd Rage 
'Perplex'd and darken'd ev'ry ſhining Page. 
But now at Length, thro' your officious Cares, 
Divinely bright, the genuine Greek appears: 
To him the Laurels you again reſtore, | 
Which by Tranſlators he had loſt before. 


In this the Fav'rites of the Nine have fail'd ; 
This mighty Toil o'er learned Hobbes prevail'd: 
Dryden this Task alone cou'd ne'er ſubdue ; 
Vet we behold it now perform'd by you: 
You then let ev'ry grateful Briton praiſe, 
And deck your Temples with immortal Bays. 


Sapphic 


MiscEe Tri AN x. 
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SAPPHI 8 Verſes zo his abſent Mi 2 


By Mr. W. 


EE H how tedious is the Day! 
, While my Love's fo far away! 
Speed my deareſt thy Return, 


Nought my glooming Soul can org * 
But the Preſence of my Dear: | 
Haſte and let thy Looks diſcloſe, 
That thy Soul with Fondneſs glows, 
Take me ſighing to thy Breaſt, 
Sooth my am'rous Soul to reſt, 

On thy Boſom hear me ſwear, 

That thy Abſence is Deſpair, 

That thy Preſence cheering ſeems, 

As the Sun's returning Beams, 

To thoſe dreary Regions, where 
Darkneſs reigns for half the Year. 

On thy Breaſt my Head recline, __ 
Preſs thy lovely Cheek to mine, 
Then in ſofteſt Terms impart 

All thy fondly- faithful Fears 


A 


That my Eyes may leave to mourn: 


Vow 
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Vow, that tho' ſo long remov'd, 
Never Nymph fo truly lov'd, 

That all was gloomy, all unpleaſant, 
But when Thoughts of me were preſent : 
Rightly ſure my Thoughts divine, 

And thy Soul accords with mine, 

For to me the Light of Heav n, 
Without thee i is vainly ©. why 

No Delight the Seaſons bring, 
Summer, Winter, Autumn, Spring, 
All is Darkneſs, all is drear, 
Cold and dead without my Dear, 

Daily, hourly, ſleeping, waking, 
Without thee my e is breaking. 


DA ON and DETIA. By Mr. 


=— AS T Night with Leite in the thad 
(75% Grove 

I heard young Damon, (and the Theme 
| was Love.) 

The gen'rous Youth lean d on her panting Breaſt, 


And thus in Words like theſe his Vows expreft, 
Delia 
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Delia] my Dear! by ev'ry Pow'r above, 


Gay Venus, bright Apollo, thundring Jove, 


To thee I ſwear, not all the World can give, 
Shall ever bribe me to be falſe, and live. 

Ofr' have I gaz'd on Lyd:a's blooming Charms, 
And trembling ruſh'd with Tranſport to her Arms: 
But now the ſhining Maid can pleaſe no more; 
For, Delia] thou art Heav'n, and I adore : 

He ſpoke, the Damſel with a Smile approv'd; 
And unexperienc'd Damon thought ſhe lov'd. 
Miſtaken Boy! ſhe ſprings out of thy Arms, 
And to Alexis opens: all her Charms. 


PASTA e 


seunnosoven- ra, A SONG. 


—_ — — 


To the Tune of Than FTA 


. — r ... 


J. 1 
L Nature was ſmiling and gay, 
When firſt my ſweet Nancy I ſaw; 
' How ſwiftly the Hours wing'd away, 
How pleaſant was Scarbꝰrongb- 
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But ſince the ſoft Charmer is gone, 
No raviſhing Comforts remain; 
The Moments drag heavily on, 
And Scarborougb now gives me Pain. 
II. 
When ſhe bath'd I have Saks the Salt Wire: 
Seem eager the Fair-One to meet ; 
Each wantonly ſtrove, which ſhou'd have 
The Pleaſure of kifling her Feet. 
But now the Sea, ſullen and rough, 
In Murmurs retires from the Shore, 
Ye Waves you've had Pleaſure enough, 
In claſping the Nymph I adore. 
A 
te the Dances went ſwimmingly round, 
How nimbly the Fair tript along! 
What Harmony roſe from the Sound, 
When ſhe chear d the Long- Room with a Song! 
But now no Delight I can find, 
In Dancing or Muſic ſo ſweet ; 
Gay Vipont's but wakes in my Mind, 
Soft Tranſports I ne'er muſt repeat. 
£898 | | 95 270; 7 
How nimbly the happy Time flew ! 


A Month ſeem'd no more than a Day. 


MIS rA v. 
O why, ſince 1 lov'd her ſo true, 
Was I fore'd from my Angel away! 
Yer adieu! to complain I forbear, 
Since ſhe's promis'd me not to forget. 
Gay Yipont's, recalls with a Tear, 
Soft tranſports we ne'er mult repeat, 


ay 
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DAM ON, or the Unhappy Lover. 

Bu Mr. R. 

OW melting was the Sound when Tas 

. ſpoke! 

How exquiſite her Mien! How fond 

dere 

The tender Glances of her Eyes did ſhew, 

That with Succeſs I might fair Lucia woe, 

Tho' from the Throng the Nymph her g 
wou d hide, ü 

Vet ſmiling ſaid to Damon, — wall aſide; —3 

Then turn'd away leſt Cupid might enſnare, 

And raiſe ſoft Bluſhes in the charming Fair, 

Bright Miracle of Truth! to whom kind Heaven. 

Has various Proofs of its Affection given: | 5 
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In her, bright Wit and Innocence aretwin'd | 
With all the Sweetneſs of the Female Kind. 
When Cupid draws his Bow, do you neglect 
To pay to Venus Son a due Reſpect? 
O thrice unhappy Swain! not to improve 
So fair an Offer of the God of Love. 


> T3 


The 11 Reformation, A SoNG. 
By Mr. B. 


On ſeeing ſeveral Stars and Garters at the Quaker D 
n bert. 


To the Tune of 
| There was a young Grocer of London-Town. 


AVE You heard in the North 


* 
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= © Of a ſtrange Holding forth, 
That was made to ten Peers of the 
> oma} Nation, 
How e left Mother Church 
On a Time in the Lurch, 
1 o receive Siſter Rutb's Conſolation * Fall &c. 
II. 
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WL | 
Cauſe the Way was too ſtreight, 
Nor much us'd by the Great; 
. They reſolv'd on't for once not to ſtickle, 
But to ſhun Sabbath breaking, 
Wou'de'en go a Quaking | 
With our Friends of the Conventicle. 
Fall de rall, bee. 


III. . 
The Brethren with Fear e e SOR TIER 
Saw their Lordſhips appear, 
And the Viſion began to deplore, 
The very Man of Sin 
They thought entring in, 
And the Beaſt with ten Horns at the Door. 
Fall de rall, _ 


III. 


But how Folks may miſtake, 
When but ſcarcely awake; 
' For inſtead of this Son of Perdition, | 


* Scarborough-Church is ſeated on the Top of a'Hill, which ee 
it ſomewhat difficult of ag | 


— | 
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And theſe Horns of ten Rams, 
Lo ten Lords meek as Lambs 
All v were ſeated in nn blen 
| 2 Fall do al, &c. 


Then for Joy as Fame 3 Or 09 n up) 
Tho' they hate Romiſh Bells 
Vet to welcome thete Proſelite Peers, 
In a Clamour of Zeal 
They rung up ſuch a Peal, 
As my Lords felt on both Sdes their Ears 
7855 n de ral, _ 


. 


| VI. 
Had they all been 8 TW 
Before they departed, 
And to Town had hoy'd away nit 
What a World of each Sort 
Wou d have poſted to Court, 
T o have view'd the odd Change in the state. 
5 „, de rall, 5 
8 
When (inſtead of blue Garters) 
Wich Coats plain as Martyrs, | 
And plaited Cravats, lilly-white, | 
bf, _—_ | They 
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They had ſtood to be ſeen | 
By our King and his Queen, 
Ss a Ball or a Drawing Room Night. 
Fall de rall, &c. 


—— — N— • Ʒ—ẽ—— — — — — 


On FY Virtues of Scarborough. Spa, Wa- 


ter, and the Humours of Dickkv. 
By 28 D Fk. 
J. 
HEN 1 Airs a Fragrance bring 
From ev'ry Bloſſom of the Spring, 
When Birds rejoyce on ev'ry Spray, 
And all the Face of Nature's gay; 
5 2 5 
Then give your Sorrows tothe Wind, 
Leave ev'ry irkſome Thought behind, 
And haſte to Scarbro', bliſsful Scene! 
(Diſperſing Vapours, Hyp and. Spleen. 
- 2 X 
Thy Waters, Kea ; quickly chace 
The Paleneſs from the Virgin e e 
Ne paint her Cheek, new point her Eye, 
And raiſe again the N s Sigh. 
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| IV. 
If Nature tothe wedded Fair, 
_ Denies the Blefling of an Heir, 
"Theſe Waters ſhall her Cares remove, 
4 crown the pleaſing Toils of Love. 
V. | 
5 The Husband dead to Beauty's Charms, 
” Whom the fair Wife but faintly warms, | 
Shall find his former Fires return, 
And with recruited Vigour burn. 
WE - VI. | 
he | Ye hapleſs Youth, who pine wich Ih, 
Nor find Relief from Pills, 
Theſe Draughts ſhall all your Pains remove; 
And bid you live again, and love. 
VII. 
Thheſe cure - Diſeaſe of ev ry Kind, 
Of Fancy, Body, or of Mind, i 
Infallible in ev'ry Evil, 
As holy Water drives the Devil. 
VIII 
To Scarbro ' haſte from various Regions, 
And pay to Dickey due Allegiance, - 
To view fo odly form'd a Creature, 


To note his Limbs and ev'ry Feature, 1 


Niere Arr.  £Þ 


And hear him jokeing at the Spring, 
While you his Subjects Tribute bring. 
This, with the Waters you are quaffing, 


Will make you —— yourſelves with laughing. ;f 
PE eee 


On ſeeing a La py reading The Platonick 


Lovers, in the Bookfoller s Hop. 
. 


I. 


mz Loc! —leave that ale Concern, 


A Work defign'd for Sages, 


From ſuch cold muſty Pages? 
| A 

Fav'rite of wrinkled Nymphs decay'd ; 
(Tho' Szrephon's Name' a Cover) 
Tas ſure by Seng made, 
That fam d Platonic Lover. 
| III. 
Oh! racked Ovid s Muſe prefer, 
Whom all the Fair admire; 

To kinder Nymphs your Charms transfer, 
Or take from them Love's Fire. Sgt 


£ 


What can young blooming Beauty learn 


e 
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130 Bloom a Toaſt——You Reverence feign 


For Plato s antient Faſhion? 
Deſpiſe Enjoyment at eighteen? 
And praiſe Ideal Paſſion? 2 
"I 
Coquet !—falſe Cards! and double Play ; — 5 
The Cheat we plain might view, 
Shou'd Damon court the ſame dull ms 
And turn Platonic too. 


Ser erin dre u- 


Os bein g the Races and other Rn, ons 
on the Handl. 


HERE che lep Cliffs provipieats de- 
ky |  "frend, 

17 KG e 2 And to the Sea their Arms incircling bend, 
At frequent Periods the receding Main 
Leaves on the Sands a ſmooth and ſpacious Plain: 
Here to the Wells che early Throng repair, 
Quaff temperate Spaw, and breathe untainted Air: 
In various Exerciſe the Morn they paſs, 
* Try circulate _ hragkih Glaſs; ; 


Here 
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Here the fillbd Chariots, here the Horſemen throng, 
Roll o er the ſmooth Parterre, and ſcour along. 


No gay Diverſions ſoon to Mirth invite, 
And wager'd Gold the Jockey's Hopes excite: 

Eo! where appearing with ſurpaſſing Grace, 

Two ſprightly Courſers ſally to the Race, 
Such as Godolpbin enters at the Prize, 

Bred where th'aſpiring Hills of Cambridge * riſe. - 
At once they ſtart, and meaſure faſt the Strand, 
While/ ſcarce their ſwifter Hoofs imprint the Sand, 
Quick to the Goal with utmoſt Ardour preſt, 

Step anſw'ring Step they ſtrain, and Breaſt with 

Breaſt, 

Like ſportive Gales that o'er the Meadows a 
Curl the ſmooth Floods, and wave the — 
| Graſs. a 


Next ſee two youthful Swains of equal Size, 
Well match'd, on Foot attempt th'inviting Prize; 
A ſhining Beaver lac d with Trimmings gay 
it their * che a of the Day. 


4. E Hills. 


Scarce 


* 
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Scarce can their Breaſts the Thirſt of Glory bear, 
Impatient each ch illuſtrĩous Badge to wear, 
Their Steps they briskly ply, by Turns prevail, 

- Uncertain which will fink the doubtful Scale, 
Till Fate (who Hobbinol's fair Hopes deny d) 
Unſeen, his brawny Ancle flips aſide, 

His Rival haſtes, exulting at the Foil, 

And crowns his ſweaty Temples with the Spoil; 
While Hob fore baffled, with regretful Soul, 
Difgrac'd, and flow, comes limping to the Goal. 


Lo cherel two Rural Nymphs the Sports renew, 
Straight is their Shape, and ireſh their blooming 
-- Hue; 

ASmock of fineſt Holland, high' Sfolay d. 

In Pomp awaits, to grace the Victor Maid, 
Like Roes they ſpeed their Flight, or active Fawns, 
That nimbly frisk it o'er the level Lawns, 

When Bumkinellsa, whoſe unequall'd Pace, 
Had gain'd the fair Advantage of the Race, 

Too haſty, ſtumbled with unheeding Tread, 
And on. the Plain her Length uncouthly ſpread. 


_ - Unhappy Bumkinel! whom Chines denies 
In the near Views of Hope to graſp the Prize, 
5 * | hy 


2 
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All ſhout, while Bluse her haggard Pace repairs, 
And from the Goal the Spoil in Triumph bears. 


Thus wa to Sport, wich various Rounds ſuc- 
ceeds, 
And to freſh Scenes of Mirth. the Concourſe leads, 
Till Neptune, jealous of his Pow'r, remands - 
With due Return the Tribute of the Sands: 
; The delug d Plains our Eyes ſurvey no more, 
And Fiſh now ſport, where Nymphs were ſeen 
before. x 
So in Rome's Cirque, where late the racing 
Steed 55 
Was wont, as here, to urge os active Speed, 
With ſudden Change th amaz d Spectator ſpy d 
The Seas ruſh in, and Ships triumphant ride. 
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% ARASGEGHREGHALASLERRARE 
AView from the Caftle of SCARBOROUGH. 


8 N a huge Clif, whoſe lofty gummit ſtands, 


2 


. The Pride and 2 of the Northern 
** e =” Lands, gs 


A . Citadel i in View appears, > 


Now quite diſmantled and ſubdu'd by Years, 


Its: drooping Tow rs afford an awful Sight, 
And mix with Dread the Gazer's large Delight : 


The ſhatter'd Battlements with Moſs o'er-grown, 


- The naked Portals and the mouldring Stone, 
A Length of filent Averives we paſs, 


Strew'd thick with Ruins and obſcur 'd with Graſs, 
Within, wide Paſtures form an ample Plain, 


And rifing Springs their Free Enlargment gain: 
The freſh Remains of Strength and curious Art 
On ev'ry Side a pleaſing View impart: 

The narrow Openings for the martial Bow 


To pour a wing'd Deſtruction on the Foe, 


_ A uſeleſs Weapon now, neglected grown 
Since the dread Cannons | yrs Voice is 


known. 


MN 35 5 What | 
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What folemn Muſings ſeize the lub rin ring Mind, - 
When the ſtill Walks my lonely F oot-ſteps, find, 
Paſt Sieges I revolye and Battles fought, _: 
And run th impreſſive Horrours back in Thought 
Here letthe Lover by the Moon-Light Shade 
Vent his loud Paſſion for th unpitying Maid, 
While the big Echoes his Complaints reſound: 
Perhaps his Fancy at the Midnight Hour _ © 
Wakes the fad Genius of th'abandon'd Tow' 77 
Or paints ſome Vouth by Love untimely Joſt;. . EX 
Or the griey'd Founder $ diſcontented Ghoſt;| 
With rattling Chains che empty Chambers 9 | 
While the huge glaring Phantom ſtalks around 35 


Such Clouds the ſick Imagination veil, WE F 
And the Rout credit the deluſive Tale. 55 1 b . 
ett 8 „„ 28 8 ;. 785 wp il + \*% 
| Lite he tall-ehie d Raulemefl end = 
When che clear Skies a diſtant pate | 1 
A boundleſs Space che ſtretching DOG -- ._ 


And Senſe ſeems wilder d inthe pleaſing „ 
Still freſh. collected Charms the Sight acquires, 
Mills, Groves remote and I 


.- : ; 
ES Bd | / 
r : 1 
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With ſweet Confuſion all perplex the View, 
Nor knows it where to fix, or what oa Fe, 
The imitating Hand wou'd'well deſign ' - 
This Landſcape, and the Bard his Genius joyn, 


Boy Beauties ſhouꝰd round 3 — 


5 wt + 4 
* Throng, $019 Of l 


5 And furniſh e with detipive Song 


"Nama turn y raviſh'd 858 to where the Main 


4 Interminably ſpreads a liquid P lain, ' 


A Field of Pleaſure when the Sight deſerys 


From the far Verge the firſt faint Sun-beams 2 


On the blew Mirror they refleQing play, 


And Wave on Wave rolls faſt the flooding Day. 
Here the fond Parent, who has juſt reſign' ; 9 


His only Care, for ſome far Coaſt deſign d: 


When on the Boſom of th 'embord'ring Shore, 


__ His following Eyes can trace the Bark no more, 
Climbs che Reep Cliff, chere haply to renew = 
* 9 * 0 ag a PA View. 


0 . th inconftant Seas ug ie delay' 4, 
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Her Eyes rove faſt his wiſh'd Approach to in 
And watch the firſt Appearance of his Sail: 
But if fierce Winds the milder Ocean ſweep, ”Y 
And roll the Billows of the threatning Deep, , $4 
The dreaded Storm reviyes her louder Fears, 
Swells her fad Breaſt, and drowns her r Sight; in . 


* ” 
6 * : 
+ * : 
# 
4 - 


Fam' d Pile of Wonders! where, ) inſpi pir 4 1 ſoar, 
Ev'n Pindus ſacred Haunts delightno more: 
Gladly my Feet wou d on thy Summits ſtay, 
And with thy endleſs Scenes amuſe my Day; — 

Loath with tr un willing Lark I quit thy rg 

Yer ſtop and warble in my downward Flight, 
| Till fad, I cloſe beneath my drooping Wing, . 
8 And, . with, Earth's s. dull | Scene, deiſt to 1 
ele ing. 
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0 ith a curious Frontiſpiece of Dicky Dickinſon, 


Governor of Scarborough Spaw.) 
r from London to Scarborough, in ſeveral 


Letters from a Gentleman there to his Friend in London. 
Lzrrexs I. IT. III. and IV. The Paſſage to Scarborough by 


Sea. An Account of what is moſt remarkable in the 4/4 thither by 


Land, and a Deſcription of the ſeveral Towns, Villages, Gentlemen's 
Seats, &c. on the Road, and every Thing elſe that is curious and wor- 
thy Obſervation. 4 45 | 


Letras V. Scarborough; the Deſeri ption of it towards the Sea, 
and its lofty Situation; the Harbour and Piers ; the Shipping; great 


Plenty and Variety of Fiſh; the beautiful Partetre on the Sands; 


Sports and Exerciſes there; of the Spaw, tfie Reſort thither of late 
Years; a humourous Deſcription and Character of Ditky Dickinſon, 


Keeper of the Wells; the Manner of Gentlemen and Ladies bathing 


in the Sea; Verſes on x Lady bathing in the Sea; the Town and 


Buildings deſcrib'd, Lodgings and Proviſions, Number of Inhabitants, 
n Hackney-Chairs, Long- Room, its pleaſant and lofty Situation, Balls 


and Aſlemblies, the Pharo- Bank, Billiard- Tables, &c. The Ordinaries, 
and the Cuſtom of them; the Play-Houſe, Bookſellers Shop, the 
Coffee-houſe; with an Account of the various Diverſions and agreeable 
Amuſements of the Place. | 


To which is added, : 


An Account of the Nature and Uſe of the Scarborough Spaw- 
Water, in a ſhort View of the moſt celerated Writers on that Subject, 
interſpersd with ſome Obſervations and Remarks. 


N. B. Dicky's picture may be had alone, Price 6d. or in a Frame 
or Glaſs, Price 1s. 6d. i 2 


N. 4 oy 
ILL * * 
N 


